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made from its front to its rear, as those who were at the base of files ran towards the first ranks, while such of them as were fatigued or wounded foil buck to the base. The Barbarians found themselves crowded on to the phalanx. It was impossible for it to advance; the field of action appeared like an ocean whereon were tossing red plumes and bronze, scales, while the bright bucklers rolled like si her foam. Sometimes from end to end wide currents would descend and then ascend, while in the middle, a dense mass remained immovable.
The lances inclined and rose, alternately. Mine-where, was a movement of naked blades HO rapid that only the points could be distinguished, and the turms of cavalry swept in wide circles which closed up behind them in eddies.
Above the captains' voices the blare of the clarions and twanging of lyres, leaden bullets and almond-shaped pellets of clay whistled in their flight through the air, smiting swords from the bunds that clasped them, and making brains leap from the skulls. The. wounded, sheltering themselves with one arm under their shields, pointed their swords \\ith the pommel rested on the ground, and others, writhing in pools of blood, turned to bite (he pa^sow1 heels. The multitude was so com pad, the dust HO thick, the tumult so deafening, that it was impossible to clearly distinguish anything; the etnvards who offered to surrender were not oven heiwL When men were disarmed they gripped body to body, and breasts cracked against the cuirasses, and tho heads of the corpses hung backwards between two nerveless arms.